





МУ JOY ES 
NO BOUNDS 7 
HAVE JUST PEENED 
МУ Е.С. FAN-ADDICT. 
CLUB MEMBERSHIP 
KIT WHICH INCLUDES 
A FULL COLOR 
7⁄2 X IO1⁄2 ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, A STUKDY 
WALLET ADENTIFICATION 
CARD, AN ATTRACTIVE 
EMBROIDERED 
SHOULDER PATCH, 
AND A STUNNING 
ANTIQUE BRONZE- 
FINISH BAS- 
RELIEF PIN, SO 


50 WHAT? 50 YOU, TOO, CAN JOIN THE 


E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB! 


T 
i 
FOR AN /NDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE ; 
COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 25$. 1 
IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS ! AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
H 
' 
! 
! 
' 
Н 
| 
! 
' 
' 
р 
! 


THE Е.С. FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
ROOM тое 
225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
NEW YORK 12, N.Y. 
SO, ALL RIGHT! SO HERE'S MY TWO 
BITS. SO MAKE ME A MEMBER, ALREADY, 


AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT... SO! 








MEMBER'S МАМЕ AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH ; NAME 

25$ FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE THE МАМЕ! с. 

OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE 

WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER | city ZONE NO. 
NUMBER, EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR 

INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... : STATE 
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TUE CRYPT OF 


TERROR 


НЕН,НЕНГ I SEE YOU'RE HUNGRY FOR HORROR AGAIN. WELL,REST ASSURED... . YOUR APPETITE WiLL BE 
SATISFIED. N FACT, WHEN YOU'RE THROUGH wits Tuis PUTRID PERIODICAL, You Wii HAVE LOST YOUR 
APPETITE EWT/RELY SO DON'T JUST STAND THERE DROOLING. COME /W/ WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR. THIS 15 YOUR HOST IN HOWLS,vouR NAUSEATING NARRATOR, THE СПИРТ: KEEPER, 
READY TO CH/LL YOUR SPINE AND CURDLE YOUR BLOOD WITH THE SPINE-TINGLING TALE OF TERROR 
T CALL: 


ad 








THE EVENING PERFORMANCE IS OVER AND THE CIRCUS) 
GROUNDS ARE SILENT SAVE FOR THE FLAPPING OF 
CANVAS AND THE OCCASIONAL SNORT OF A CAGED 
ANIMAL. OVERHEAD, А COLD MOON ILLUMINATES: 
THE MIDNIGHT LANDSCAPE, SUDDENLY, A SHADOWY 
FIGURE EMERGES FROM ONE OF THE DARKENED. 


Е MIDWAY, | 


TENTS AND Gi 
WHISPERING. 


ERIC ?/ 


THE WOMAN PEERS INTO THE THEY EMBRACE 


SHADOWS, STRAINING TO SEE, HER. | | PASSIONATEL: 
HEART RACING. THE MAN STEPS 


INTO THE DIM COLD LIGHT, HIS ARMS WHAT ABOUT 
EXTENDED. . . NA ? 








WHY DID YOU EVER IT WAS А M/STAKE, ERIC. І 
MARRY HIM, МАРТА? / M/STOOK THIS FREAK ОҒ 
1 j NATURE... THIS ONCE IN А 


* "m LIFETIME OCCURANCE... 

ә THIS ABILITY OF CARL'S TO... 
PROJECT THOUGHTS-AND 

MINE TO READ THEM...FOR 


$* 


MISERABLE т KNOW NOW THAT 
CARL NEVER LOVED ME. I was 
HIS SUBJECT...HIS THOUGHT- 
PROJECTION RECEIVER... A PIECE 
OF APPARATUS... NOTHING MORE. 
BUT NOW I KNOW WHAT FEAL 


LOVE IS... NOW THAT I'VE 2 
MET YOU.. p 
ME 
V^ 


THE MAN LOOKS INTO THE WOMAN'S 
EYES, GREY-GREEN ІМ THE. MOONLIGHT, 
BUT... YOU SAID Y HE TAUNTS 
YOU CAN-OWZY | МЕ, ERIC. НЕ HAS 
HE DREAMS OF READ THE ( ALWAYS TAUNTED 
PARIS AND THE THOUGHTS IN ME WITH THIS 
HIS MIND HE POWER НЕ HAS 
WANTS vou А OVER МЕ! 
TO READS 











AGO. CARL IMMEDIATELY RECOG- 
NIZED ITS GREAT VALUE. BEFORE I 
KNEW IT, WE'D TEAMED UP AS A M/WD- 
READING ACT, JOINED THIS TRAVELING 
CIRCUS, AND WERE MARRIED. 


NEVER ir Г 60,HIS. THEN WE WILL RUN 
ACT coES. HE'D NEVER ) AWAY... )0N ANOTHER 
GIVE ME A DIVORCE, CIRCUS. I HAVE HAD 
THERE'S NO USE MY MANY OFFERS. АМ 
ASKING 7 ANIMAL TRAINER 
їн GREAT DEMAND. 





THE WIND SIGHS ACROSS THE CIRCUS GROUNDS, 
WHISPERS AROUND THE TENT ROPES, GASPS AGAINST 
THE CANVAS, ..CARRYING THE SIGHS, THE WHISPERS, 


THE GASPS OF THE LOVERS IN THE SHADOWS, AND IN 
HIS TENT, CARL STIRS UNEASILY... OPENS HIS EYES... 








MARTA, І... I... 
MARTA? МАРТА? 


CARL MOVES THROUGH THE MOON- 
LIT NIGHT..HIS EYES BURNING LIKE 
u LISTENING... 

АМО AT THE END OF 
THE MONTH WHEN I GET 
MY CHECK, WE WILL , 
LEAVE...YOU AND 
1.ТОВЕТИЕР. 








THE MOONLIGHT STREAMS THROUGH THE OPEN TENT- 
FLAP..FALLING ACROSS THE PRINT...BLACK LETTERS ON 


COLD WHITE... THE LOCAL NEWSPAPER... 

II WHAT'S TH/S/? 'BODIES DISIN- 7 
TERRED AT LOCAL GRAVE YARD... 
TORN TO PIECES AS IF ATTACKED 

BY WILD BEAST!” 








HER BEDS IT 15 EMPTYS 


..BUT LET'S NOT 
TALK ANYMORE, 
ERIC, DARLING. 
HOLD ME..CLOSBE.. 





ARL SLIPS ON A ROBE AND COMES OUT OF HIS TENT... 
[бот INTO THE WHISPERING, SIGHING, GASPING WIND... 
VOICES / COMING FROM HIS VOICE...AND ) 


BEYOND THE NEW ANIMAL MARTA'S! 
TRAINER'S TENT... 








...AND THEN, SLOWLY, HE RETURNS 
ТО HIS TENT ONCE MORE. HE HAS 
HEARD ENOUGH... 

SHE. ..SHE HAS FALLEN 

IN LOVE WITH HIM. SHE 

15 LEAVING МЕ. SHE... 

1...I MUST STOP HER! 


OF COURSE! “TORN TO PIECES BY WILD BEAST? 
THAT'S HOW І CAN STOP HER FROM LEAVING. 
THAT'S IT? 











LATER, WHEN MARTA RETURNS FROM HER RENDEZVOUS, 








AND CRAWLS BACK INTO BED, CARL PRETENDS НЕ 15 
ASLEEP... 7 = ч 





~AND CROSS DIRECTLY TO THE 


ONLY AFTER MARTA HAS SLIPPED 


OFF INTO DEEP 


SLUMBER, DOES CARL STIR...AND RISE ...AND GO OUT. 





OF THE TENT... Г 1 


CARL MOTIONS ERIC OUT OF THE 





NEW ANIMAL TRAINER'S TENT WITH 





MAKE A 
SOUNDS 


THEY CROSS THE TANBARK FLOOR OF THE BIG TOP 
UNTIL THEY COME TO THE LION CAGE. THE TAWNY 
BEAST PACES BACK AND FORTH HUNGRILY. . . 
MY LIONI? YES, ERIC, I'M GOING TO 
- PUT YOU IN THE CAGE WITH 
Г Е HIM. . , WITHOUT YOUR WHIP. . . 
ME 











WITHOUT ANYTHING... 
JUST YOU AND YOUR 


TENT AND DOWN THE LONG SILENT 
MIDWAY. TOWARD THE BIG- TOP... 


WHAT ARE YOU 


GOING TO 20, / 


WELL, WE'LL 
SEE ABOUT 
THAT! MOVES 


І, ERIC? ГМ 

NOT GOING TO 
DO ANYTHING! 
YOUR ¿/0W 
WILL DO THE 


WITHOUT MY WH/P/? то BE X P/TY 15 AN EMOTION Ñ 


HELPLESS...PARALYZED.. 
UNABLE TO DEFEND MYSELF! 
FOR GOD'S SAKE САН! 


BELONGING TO THE 
PITIFUL, ERIC. 





CARL SWINGS OPEN THE BARRED DOOR AND PUSHES. 


ERIC SCREAMS AND Gi 


ЮЕЗ SPRAWLING. THE LION 








Eric's ANGUISHED SHRIEKS AWAKEN 
MARTA AND SHE LOOKS AROUND 





CARL? WHAT WAS THAT? 


..AND THEN, THE CIRCUS GROUNDS ECHO WITH THE BLOOD 


CURDLING SHRIEKS OF A MAN BEING TORN TO SHREDS BY 
THE RAZOR SHARP Р) 


ANGS OF А BLOOD-CRAZED BEAST... 








CARL'S BED 15 EMPTY! OUTSIDE 
THE TENT, FOOTSTEPS POUND UP 
THE MIDWAY TOWARD THE BIG-TOR. 
MARTA SLIPS ON A ROBE AND 


BURSTS FROM THE TEN 
WHAT /S IT? WHAT'S ) DON'T АМОМ/ 


ISHE SCREAMS HIS NAME TWICE, AND THEN SHE JUST 
STANDS THERE, WATCHING THE BEAST LICK AT THE 
SLASHED AND SHREDDED BODY UNTIL SHE HAS TO TURN 
AWAY AS THE NAUSEA SWEEPS OVER HER. 











FROM THE 
8/6-ТОР/ 


AND THEN, SICK, SHE RETURNS TO HER TENT AND 
SITS AND WAITS, CRYING, UNTIL CARL COMES IN WITH 
THAT EVIL GRIN ON HIS COLD IMPASSIVE FACE... 

















нож pip K THE CRAZY FOOLS НЕ 
IT HAPPEN?) MUST HAVE COME OUT 
HERE TO PRACTICE 
HIS ACT! 


YOU ою IT, DIDN'T YOU HEAR 
DIDN'T YOU! WHAT THEY 54/0, 
You K/LLED MARTA?THEY SAID 
нім” YOU ANEW? / НЕ MUST HAVE BEEN| 
PRACTICING VIS 
АСТ” 











Bur THERE 1$ NO DOUBT ІМ MARTA'S | | THE NEXT DAY'S PERFORMANCE 15 Ir HAPPENS SUDDENLY... WITHOUT 
MIND AS TO HOW ERIC DIED. CARL'S CANCELLED BECAUSE OF THE TRAGI WARNING, CARL IS HELPING WITH 
BED WAS EMPTY WHEN ERIC'SSCREAMS| | THE TENTS ARE LOWERED. ` THE THE DISMANTLING OF THE BIG-TOP 
AWAKENED HER. THE SHEETS WERE COLD] | CIRCUS PREPARES TO MOVE ON... WHEN THE MAIN SUPPORT TOPPLES... 
т MATE You! Y You Witt бет É М 600D LORDI E 

HATE You! / OVER \T,MARTA! 











AND WHEN THE HUGE SUPPORT IS LIFTED, CARL LIES 
DEATHLY STILL...HIS GLAZED EYES STARING... 
y TWO INA ROW! 
THE CIRCUS IS. 
JINXED? 

















MARTA 15 SUMMONED. SHE STANDS IMPASSIVELY OVER] 
HER HUSBAND'S BODY, SHEDDING NO TEARS, SHOWING SOMEBODY SEND FOR AN 
NO SIGN OF EMOTION... [ка = UNDERTAKER... 

\ IT...IT WAS AN НЕ...НЕ WILL HAVE 

V ACCIDENT, Д то BE BURIED BEFORE 
B MARTA! THE 8 WE сам co OW ^ 








MARTA LOOKS DOWN AT THE STILL FORM OF HER AS THE UNDERTAKER ANO HIS ASSISTANT LIFT POOR CARL 
HUSBAND LYING ON THE TANBARK FLOOR. AND EVEN | | {NTO THE WICKER, MARTA MOVES FORWARI 
THOUGH SHE READS HIS THOUGHTS, SHE SHOWS NO MARTA! PLEASE! SAVE HES 


SIGNS OF RECOGNITION +.» я IM ALIVE? MARTA f ru ALIVE? 
MARTA Г. МАКТА, I AMAL/VES ги “Z PARALYZED/ МОТ DEAD. 

NOT DEAD/ МАКТА! LISTEN то ME! X] 

PLEASES TRY TO HEAR WHAT Т 

am THINKING тм PARALYZED, 

MARTAL I'M WOT DEAD ^ тм a 

PARALYZED! т CANSEE/ I ЎЎ 

CANWEARS т CAN'T MOVES %% 














OH, WARTA. PLEASE DON'T MARTA LOOKS DOWN INTO 

YOU! THANK YOUS. EMBALM HIM. BURY PARALYZED EYES THAT CAN 
ó : HIM АЗ НЕ /5. НЕ i 2 STILL SEE... WHISPERS INTO 

АЙ WOULD HAVE WANTED 22999) f PARALYZED EARS THAT CAN 


` IT THAT МАУ” 


АТ THE FUNERAL, MARTA STANDS, HER FACE A GRANITE | | AND EVEN THOUGH THE SOIL |5 SHOVELED DOWN UPON 
MASK, BESIDE THE YAWNING PIT BELOW CARL'S COFFIN... THE COFFIN, CARL'S FRANTIC THOUGHT WAVES STILL СОМЕ 
YOU CAN STOP THEM,MARTA THERE'S 577197 LOWER | | THROUGH TO MER. TO HER AND ONLY HER... TO MARTA, 
TIME: 1:XWOW YOU CAN HEAR МЕ. ЖМ 2 THE WHO TURNS AND WALKS AWAY DOWN THE PATH LEADING: 
irf PLEASES x BEG OF YOU! DON'T LET À Е CEMETERY ДР т а, 
THEM BURY МЕ ALIVE? SX Е: MARTHA Роомт DO THIS! 
А Fo PLEASES SAVE MES 
MAKE 














THE AFTERNOON WANES! THE NIGHT BREEZE 

COMES UP, WHISPERING OVER THE GRAVE MOUNDS. 
SIX FEET BELOW, IN HIS COFFIN, CARL CONCEN- лаў. m V YOU ARE RECEIVING 1 
TRATES AS THE PRECIOUS OXYGEN SLOWLY iM š MY THOUGHTS,MARTA! I ЖУО... 








MARTA! COME BACKS COME SAVE WE. 2 
ELL DO MWYTH/WG ANYTHING HAVE 
PITY oN ме” HAVE PITY? 


THE DIGGING CONTINUES, THE SHOVEL SCOOPING AWAY 
THE SOFT EARTH, FINALLY THE LID OF THE COFFIN 





МАРТА? 3 
MARTA, 
You 2/0 





AND THEN 45 CARL LIES HELPLESS...PARALYZED...LIKE A LION- TAMER WITH- НЕН,НЕН! YEP, KIODIES! CARL 
OUT A WHIP ...FEELING THE RAZOR SHARP TEETH RIPPING AND TEARING AT HIS ENDED UP JUST L/KE ERIC... 
FLESH,..UNABLE TO SCREAM AT THE EXCRUCIATING PAIN,HE THINKS OF THE BEING TORN 70 BITS AND 

NEWSPAPER LYING IN THE и. THE NEWSPAPER THAT FIRST GAVE НІМ UNABLE TO DEFEND HIMSELF. 











THE IDEA МС... [TRE IU SN WINS ти = AS FOR МААТА...ЗНЕ READ CARL'S 


FINAL THOUGHTS, AND бот 
, oos DISINTERRED AT LOCAL GRAVE YARD... 2 
TORN TO PIECES AS IF ATTACKED BY SOME | | QUITE A MENTAL PICTURE 
WILD BEAST /' OH, LORDS THEY WERE WRONG! s| | ОР WHAT WAS GO/NG OW” JUST 
THIS 15 No BEAST? iT's А GHOULS ONE MORE THOUGHT он THIS 
WHOLE SUBJECT: AS THE BOP 
CEMETERY FORE- 
ЖАМ KEEPS TELLING 
His WORK CREWS, 


AWAITS, SO... 
"BYE, NOW! 





нен,нен/ SALUTATIONS, SLIME SAVORERS/A NOW IT'S TIME FOR A JAUNT INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR. 
THIS is YOUR HOST ім HOWLS, THE VAULT-KEEPER, READY TO ENTERTAIN YOU IN C.K'S MAG WITH A FAVORITE. 
YELP -YARN FROM МҮ CREEP-COLLECTION, SQ HAVE THE 8/04/28 READY AND ги. UPSET YOUR STOMACH WiTH 


THE TUMMY-TURNER I CALL... 


бин STORY BEGINS DURING WORLD WAR IL, WHEN THE 
UNITED STATES MARINES WERE SLOWLY AND PAINFULLY 
INCHING ACROSS THE SOUTH PACIFIC AREA, INVADING AND 
BATTLING FOR EACH BLOODY ATOLL,EACH JAPANESE- 
INFESTED CORAL ROCK. ONE INKY BLACK STARLESS 
NIGHT, A SMALL BOAT MOVED SILENTLY TOWARD THE 
CORAL REEF THAT RINGED THE PEACEFUL LAGOON OF 
ONE OF THESE JAPANESE- HELD ISLANDS. INSIDE, TWO. 
MEN CROUCHED QUIETLY, STUDYING THE DANCING FIRES 
ОН THE SHORE ACROSS THE PLACID LAGOON... 

BETTER DROP THE ANCHOR, RIGHT, LARRY. 
PHIL. THIS IS ABOUT AS 

CLOSE IN AS WE DARE 60 

WITHOUT BEING SEEN. 


i iy 





THE ANCHOR SLID OVER THE SMALL BOAT'S SIDE 
AND DROPPED WITH A MUFFLED SPLASH INTO THE 
BLACK PACIFIC. THEN, STRANGELY, THE TWO MEN 
BEGAN TO UNDRESS. 
WHILE I'M CLEARING THE STEEL Y 
NETTING, YOU START SETTING THE 
DEMOLITION CHARGES, PHIL. б 











THEY,STOOD ALMOST NAKED IN THE PACIFIC SILENTLY, THE TWO MEMBERS OF THE UNITED STATES 7) 
NIGHT, MUSCLES RIPPLING. THEY BENT AND SLID NAVY'S UNDERWATER DEMOLITION TEAM... THE FABULOUS ` 
THE WEIRDLY SHAPED BLACK RUBBER FLIPPERS 


„ЕВОВМЕН... SLID OVER THE SIDE OF THEIR SMALL BOAT 
ONTO THEIR FEET...PULLED THEIR RUBBER AND INT. НОРРУ PACIFIC. = ЖЕР 


MASKS WITH THE ROUND GLASS WINDOWS OVER 


WELL,TAKE IT 
THEIR FACES. . ` 2 
READY? GOT THE RIGHTS вот 
5 YOUR WIRE 
CLIPPERS... 
UNDERWATER 
LAMP.. HACK- 





+.» AND WENT ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS. 
n. THE BUSINESS OF CLEARING THE 
WAY FOR THE INVASION OF THE 


...AS THE OTHER, THE ONE NAMED WITH THE NETTING CLIPPED AND 
PHIL,SKIMMED BELOW THE SUR- SAWED AND CUT AWAY AND RENDERED 






FACE ТО THE PILINGS SUNK INTHE HARMLESS, LARRY SHOT TOWARDS 
FOLLOWING MORNING. THE ONE PHIL TO HELP PLACE THE DEMOLI- 
NAMED LARRY GLIDEO DOWNWARO, vg Z TION CHANGES, HIS LANTERN BEAM 
FLICKING ON HIS LAMP, SEARCHING Ü + RUNNING ACR0SS THE SANDY 

OUT THE TREACHEROUS PROPELLER- = Ë 


BOTTOM OF THE LAGOON. 
SHATTERING STEEL NETTING.. х 























= £ 


AND THEN; SUDDENLY, HE SAW IT... STRETCHING AWAY 
BELOW HIM IN THE GLOOMY MURKY DARKNESS... 7/// 
D 





AS LARRY CIRCLED OVER THE BED, STUDYING THE 
ABNORMALLY-LARGE SHELLED SEA CREATURES WITH 
THEIR PRICELESS GLOBED GEMS IMBEDDED IN THEIR 

PHIL GLIDED TOWARD HIM, 


THE TWO MEN SURFACED BESIDE THEIR BOAT, GASPING 
FOR BREAT 


010 YOU SEE IT, PHIL? THERE..N DON'T BEA 


GASP...THERE MUST BE A FORTUNE FOOL, 
IN PEARLS IN THAT OYSTER BEDS 
I'M GOING BACK, 


LARRY f IVE] 
SET THE 
CHARGES. 
СИОМ/ LET'S 
GET OUT оғ 


GASP... DOWN... 


MINUTES tATER, THE SMALL BOAT: WAS HUMMING 
SEAWARD. BEHIND, THE DEMOLITION CHARGES EXPLODED 
IN THE PLACID LAGOON SIGNALLING THE MIGHTY BATTLE 
WAGONS OFFSHORE TO BEGIN THEIR BARRAGE. LARRY 
SWORE ABOVE THE DIN... 

WE'LL COME BACK, · 

PHIL! AFTER THIS CRAZY 

MESS IS OVER, WE'LL COME 

BACK FOR THOSE PEARL 









Ar олун THE NEXT MORNING, THE 
ASSAULT BOATS STORMED THE 
QUIET LAGOON, AND PROPELLERS 
“CHURNED BLOOD INTO THE WATERS 
ABOVE THE OYSTER BED. . . 


SAM FRANCISCO'S GOLDEN GATE BRIDGE CAME УР. 
OUT OF THE MISTONE MORNING. THE TROOPSHIP 
SLIPPED BENEATH IT AND NOSED IN TOWARDS А PIER 
WHERE BANDS PLAYED AND CHILDREN CHEERED AND. 


WOMEN SOBBED HAPPILY... 


у= 


THE BEACHHEAD WAS SECURED. 
THE DEMOLITION TEAN'S WORK 
WAS DONE. LARRY AND PHIL WERE 
SHIPPED ELSEWHERE TO OTHER 
ISLANDS, WITH OTHER LAGOONS. .. 


D WE'LL ВЕ RICH ДИ 





V-J pay! PEACE? ІТ САМЕ SUD- 
DENLY... AFTER THE SECOND А-ВОМВ. 
WAS DROPPED. THE JAPANESE SIGNED 
AN UNCONDITIONAL SURRENDER AND 
THE WAR WAS OVER... i 





THEY SAY THIS ATOM \ - C'MON! 
(ВОМВ WIPED OUT А STOP 
WHOLE CITY, PHIL. 


THEY CAME DOWN THE GANGPLANK TOGETHER, SIDE BY 
SIDE, LARRY AND PHIL. BUT THE GIRL THAT WAITED WITH 
TEAR-STAINED CHEEKS HAD EYES FOR ONLY ONE OF THEM. 


HEY, PHIL! SHIPPING 
ORDERSS WE'RE 
GOING HOMES 
we'RE GETTING 
OUT! 





m 


[4 PHIL, DARLING... 


HEY... WHERE. 
DOES AN 
ALIEN GO TO 











Larry TRIED TO HIDE THE JEALOUS 
ANGER... THE HURT THAT HE FELT. 
GLADYS PREFERENCE HAD COME AS А 
GREAT SHOCK TO НМ... 










TO TELL YOU, 
LARRY f BUT. 


PHIL ндо WON AGAIN. IT HAD 
ALWAYS BEEN LIKE THAT... EVER 
SINCE THEIR COLLEGE DAYS. 
THEY'D BOTH COME OUT FOR THE 
SWIM TEAM... > 

THAT'S GOOD 
TIME, son! ER... Ҷ 
WHAT По You 
SAY YOUR МАМЕ 












LARRY'D DONE НІЗ BEST. BUT 

PHIL... PHIL HAD DONE JUST A + 

WEE BIT BETTER... 

V CONGRATULATIONS, V. THE 

BOY! THAT BEATS 

MILESS TIME в 
87 


























LARRY AND PHIL HAD BECOME FAST FRIENDS IN COL- 
LEGE. BUT THERE WAS ALWAYS THAT RIVALRY BETWEEN 
THE! 

COME ON, 
LARRY SL 








MILES 15 GREAT, 
AND САММОМ 15 
BETTER. WE'VE 
GOTSOME SWIM 
TEAM THIS YEAR. 








WHEN GLADYS HAD COME INTO THEIR LIVES, THE 
RIVALRY BETWEEN THE TWO BOYS HAD INCREASED. 









THE'Y BOTH FALLEN IN LOVE WITH HER... 


 ведоув, You KNOW HOW т 
FEEL ABOUT YOU! SAY 
‘YES!.. AND I'LL BUY YOU 
THE B/GGEST ENGAGEMENT | 
RING IN THE STORE 














YOU TO MEET GLADYS 
HARDY! GLADYS, MEET 
OUR TWO SWIM CHAMPS... 
LARRY MILES AND PHIL 
CANNON... 


MISS 
HARDY 
ALREADY 





THEN, PEARL HARBOR, AND THE U.S. WAS IN A WAR, THE 
NAVY HAD СОМЕ TO LARRY AND PHIL... ASKED THEM. 


I WILLY 
GOOD-BYE, 
BOYS ТАКЕ 


Ано NOW THEY WERE BACK FROM IT'LL BE A LOVELY 
THE WAR,STANDING ON A JAMMED PLACE TO TAKE 
PIER FULL OF RETURNED SAILORS \ GLADYS ON OUR 
AND SOLDIERS AND HAPPY LOVED 

ONES, AND PHIL HAD МОМ AGAIN. . - 


GOING TO BE 

MARRIED, WHAT ABOUT 
OUR BUSINESS... 
OUT THERE... 


LARRY CONVINCED PHIL THAT AFTER HE WAS MAR- 
RIED THERE'D BE NO CHANCE TO TRY OUT THEIR 



























DISCHARGE! CIVILIAN CLOTHES 
AGAIN f. FREEDOM FROM REGIMENTA- 
TION...DISCIPLINE/ THEY WERE ALL 
LARRY'S NOW. AND A SECRET, 
7007 А MILLION DOLLAR SECRETE 
JUST ONE THING... ONE THING WASN'T 
HIS, YET! GLADYS! .. 
т PICKED UP THESE Yg LOOK, 
SURPLUS FLIPPERS FELLER! 
AND MASKS, PHIL. I'M GETTING 


I THOUGHT WE'D MARRIED 
TRY THEM OUT s f 


LARRY HAD PLANNED IT ALL SO CAREFULLY! WITH PHIL. 
DEAD, GLADYS...THE SECRET OF THE PEAREBED... 


EQUIPTMENT,AND PHIL RELUCTANTLY AGREED. THEY EVERYTHING... WOULD BE HIS 


DROVE OUT TO A LONELY BEACH... 


T PICKED THIS NÑ YEAH! IT... IT 
SPOT BECAUSE IT'S | /S/ WELL! 
SO MUCH LIKE THAT А LET'S 607 
LAGOON, PHIL! 


THEY STRUGGLED WILDLY, THERE IN THE FOAMING 
SURF OF THAT LONELY CALIFORNIA BEACH. LARRY 
HELD PHIL'S THROAT IN A VICE-LIKE GRIP, UNTIL PHIL'S 
BODY WENT LIMP AND LIFE LEFT IT AND IT SLIPPED 
FROM LARRY'S GRASP AND SANK BENEATH THE OCEAN 
WAVES... 


” it's GOING то BE SUCH 
A PITY, PHIL... А 6000 
WIMMER LIKE YOU... 

DROWNING / 






AND LARRY CAME OUT OF THE WATER ALONE WITH 
А ӨНІМ SMILE ON HIS FACE AND THE STORY HE'D TELL 
GLADYS SO CLEAR IN HIS MIND. T 








GUADYS LISTENED TO LARRY AS НЕ 
SOBBED OUT THE STORY OF HOW 
THEY'D GONE SWIMMING...HE AND 
PHIL. -AND PHIL'D GONE DOWN... AND. 


...АНО BEFORE I COULDY 
GET TO HIM, HE WENT 
DOWN FOR GOOD. HE... 
HE MUST HAVE GOTTEN 

А CRAMP, 1...1 TRIED 


Ir WOULD TAKE. TIME LARRY 
DECIDED... TIME FOR GLADYS ТО 
FORGET PHIL, IN THE MEANWHILE, 
HE WOULD GO TO THE SOUTH 
PACIFIC... TO THE TINY ATOLLWITH 
AND 


ITS FABULOUS OYSTER BED... 
МАКЕ HIS FORTUNE. . . 
[т\т ВЕ BACK IN 

THREE MONTHS, 


BY THEN, YOU WILL 
HAVE GOTTEN OVER 
THIS, AND MAYBE I. 


WERE ніз EYES DECEIVING НІМ? WAS THE FOAM AND 
THE SPRAY AND. THE CHURNING WATER BESIDE THE SHIP 
PLAYING TRICKS ON HIM,OR DID HE ACTUALLY SEE 
THE BLOAT! 









THERES IN THE WATER £ 
L..1... МОГ iT CAN'T ВЕТ 
I MUST ni SEEING THINGS! 


Was іт A DREAM? OR DID LARRY ACTUALLY SEE THE 
WHITE PULPY сее FACE IN THE PORTHOLE 
THAT NIGHT ин 


Ано WAS THE FOUL ODOR ОЕ THE SEA AND DECAY 

AND ROTTING FLESH THAT SEARED HIS NOSTRILS 

WHEN HE OPENED HIS CABIN DOOR THAT NIGHT JUST 
GINA Ps 


THE TRIP TO THE ATOLL WAS LONG; 
BUT LARRY DIDN'T MIND IT, ОМСЕ ОН 
BOARD, НЕ LOST NO TIME IN MAKING 
FRIENDS, 


7 BABY, YOU'RE THE 


f MOST GORGEOUS 


DOLL ON THIS SHIP! 








AND WAS IT THE SEA, OR DID HE ACTUALLY HEAR 
THAT LAUGHTER...7HAT R/PPLING BLOOD-CUR- 


DLING LAUGHTER COMING IN FROM THE MURKY FOG 
BEYOND THE SHIP THE NIGHT HE STROLLED THE 











THE SHIP DOCKED AT TAHITI AND On THAT PLANE TRIP SOUTH... JHE ATOLL САМЕ UP.. A PEARL 
LARRY LOST NO TIME IN HIRING А SKIMMING LOW OVER THE BLUE AGAINST A BLUE SATIN SEA- 
PLANE TO TAKE HIM SOUTH TO THE PACIFIC... WAS LARRY CRAZY, .. LINING...GUARDING ITS OWN 
ATOLL... OR DID HE SEE IT AGAIN... THERE PEARL TREASURE. LARRY CAST 
CAN vou LAND Y І сам DROP N JUST BELOW HIM... THAT ASHEN, HIS FEARS FROM HIS MIND WHEN 
THIS CRATE IN A IT ON A DIME, PULPY, BLOATED FORM?. HE SAW IT... 
LAGOON? 1 S'MATTER, 
MISTER CANNON? 








THE TINY SEAPLANE CAME DOWN GENTLY. AND SAT Tiny FISH SCATTERED BEFORE HIM AS LARRY SHOT 
BOBBING QUIETLY IN THE BLUE LAGOON AS LARRY. DOWNWARD. HE PASSED THE OLD RUSTED NETTINGS... 
UNPACKED HIS GEAR, REMOVED THE FLIPPERS AND. THE SUNKEN ASSAULT BOATS... THE WATER-LOGGED 
THE RUBBER GLASS- WINDOWED MASK, AND BEGAN BLASTED PILINGS, AND THEN НЕ SAW IT... THE 

TO UNDRES! десе BED. НЕ SWAN TOWARD IT. EAGERLY.. 


HEYZ WHAT'S N ver! THERE'S AN OYSTER BED 
GOING OW? IN THIS LAGOON... WITH PEARLS 
You вомвто l| THE SIZE OF YOUR FIST. iNo 
DIVE FOR I'M GOING TO GET ME A FEW.. 
SOMETHING? 7 


НЕН, FUE ҮЕР, KIDDIES! THAT'S MY YARN, 
м FROM THE SANDY BOTTOM THAT HE NEVER NOTICED THE THE PLOT or #НЕ SEAPLANE WAITED 
UTRID, SLIMY, WHITE FORM DRIFT TOWARD HIM. AND WHEN ITS > | AROUND FOR LARRY TO COME UP FOR 
LOATED ARMS CLOSED AROUND HIS NECK, AND THE ROTTED FACE SEVERAL HOURS. FINALLY, HE SHRUG- 
NNED AT ш, IT МАЗ 700147 £. GED, WENT THROUGH LARRY'S PANTS, 
3 EXTRACTED THE MONEY FROM HIS WALLET 
TOSSED THE REST OF LARRY'S GEAR INTO 
THE LAGOON, AND JOOK OFF AND YOULL 
TAKE OFF WHEN YOU RECEIVE YOUR 4/7 
FROM GUAE RE PAN: ADDICT CLUB: NOW. 
т TLL TURN YOU BACK TO 
C.K. I'LL SEE YOU 
NEXT IN МУ MAG,THE 
VAULT or HORRORS 
| BYES Есутнат 157 











Hien, heh! The crazy mail I'm getting lately! Nobody 
les criticizing me anymore .. nobody writes threat- 
ening letters! Now all I get is poetry. . . song title: 
[book titles. and prover! ES like the whole coun- 
| ry's gone arty. Well. a: “Ya gotta give 
НВе people what they want.” P incola said THAT? 
L) Yeah ..ЈОЕ . „Ве runs a drive-in movie 
outside of Omaha, Nebraska. ‘Specializes in 3- }-D picture: 
indshields allowe: 


ying, "Ya. gotta give the people what they want.” 
Pid о, HIM! Sa anyway, here are the latest ad- | 
to E.C/s HORROR HIT PARADE, қарады, by 
imd Stanley Ginsberg of Spring 
Bill Basso and Joe Mignone of Brooklyn. E 
Luskin of Philly; P. Houle of Winooski, Vt.; Doi 
Kaczmarek of Chicago; Tony Egan and Gregory 


. С.; Danny Simons of Atdmore, Ра.; 
lexandria, Ind.; Dennis Bartenbeck 
iss.; and Peggy DeMars and Lloyd. 


TERRY'S SCREAM (from SLIME-LIGHT) 
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL GROUND EYES 
AFTER THE MAUL IS OVER 


SEVEN BLOODLESS NIGHTS (MAKE ONE 
VAMPIRE WEAK) 

1 BELIEVE (THAT FOR EVERY DROP OF 
BLOOD THAT FALLS, A VAMPIRE GROWS) 

WITH A TONG IN MY HEART 

I'M SLITTING BY THE WINDOW (WATCHING 
THE BLOOD-DROPS FALL) 


LYMPH-BOATS ARE А-СОМІМ 

WITH THESE GLANDS 

THE SQUEAL OF TORTURE 

TM WINCING WITH SPEARS IN MY THIGHS 
RATTLE HYMN OF.THE REPULSIVE 

TO THE VAULTS AGAIN WITH YOU 

ON THE TAINTED SIDE OF THE MEAT 
SQUISH! YOU WERE HERE! 

WHO'S GORY NOW? 

DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEX 

WITH MY HEAD WIDE OPEN I'M SCREAMING 
WHEN YOU GORE HER TWO-LIPS 

YOU'D BE SO NICE TO COME GROAN TO 
IDA TASTES LIKE APPLE CIDER 

THE GIRL THAT | BURY 

SEND ME ONE DOZEN NOSES 

JUNE IS GUSHING OUT ALL OVER 


some more additions to our LURID 

LITERATURE LIBRARY, sent along by Jimmy Crow o! 
|Dallus, Texas, Jimmy Teel of Pineville. W Va. and 
| Drury Moroz of Springfield, T.: 

SQUISH FAMILY ROBINSON 

WITHERING SIGHTS 

HOW GREEN WAS MY SALLY 

THE LASH OF THE MOHICANS 


THE GIZZARD OF OOZE 
GREAT EXPECTORATIONS (or) 
GREAT REGURGITATIONS 
AGONY AND CLEOPATRA 
ВОМЕО...ТНЕ GHOUL НЕ ET! 
LORNA'S DOOM 


And now lor some MORBID MOVIES, produced by 
Datrel Gould of Grand Lake Stream, Maine; and Sue 
Campbell and Amelia Alexander of Waynesvi : 

А STREETCAR MAIMED MY SIRE 
THE AFRICAN'S SPLEEN 

HIGH STREWN 

HUNG BESS 

CALL ME MAD-MAN 

THE GREATEST CHOKE ON EARTH 
WRING SOLOMON'S SPINE 

THE FARMER TAKES A LIFE 


Next... PULSATING POGROMS, beamed in by Walt 
Melrose, Mass.; and Willard Johnson of 


HATCHET SQUAD 
BLIND MATE 
MENACE DAY 
MARTIN SLAIN 
SCARY MOORE 
BLOB HOPE 
DEAD SKELETON 
Last. and probably least some PERVERTED 
POETRY: 
BANQUET 
We had some friends in to dinner 
Everything was perfectly swell 
But mother spoiled ће party 
She simply didn't taste well 
—Lou Ellen Orr 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


AUCTION 


Hickory, Dickory, Dock, 
His Head Rolled off the Block. 


over. watch outl 


Now that the entertainment 
FAN-ADDICT CLUB 


Here come the commercials: E. 

Don't be a shzlub, join the club! emi in two bits 
and get your kits. Turn to the cover, and you'll dis- 
eover. the blank, crank! SUBSCRIPTIONS . pn the 
new rate, a dollar for eight! THIRD ANNUAL TALES| 
OF HORROR... The best for you from '52. Send іп а 
quarter, we'll mail out your order! 


The address for subs, annuals, and mail is: 


The Crypt-Keeper 
Room 708, Dept. 40 
225 MA beet 
N.Y.C.12 

















The ground was soft and clinging as Farraday 
slipped out of the thick forest surrounding the 
prison wall. There was a heavy mist rising 


from the ground, and all around him he could - 


hear the incessant clamor of the jungle. The 
long, dank foliage swished eerily in the hot 
night air . . . it would partially cover the sound 
of his feet moving through the oozy jungle 
lanes. : 


Parraday moved along stealthily, like ё 


hunted animal, his plan of escape churning 
in his mind. If he could creep through the 
jungle into the miserable little seacoast town 
and hide in one of the grimy steamboats 
moored at the crumbling wharfs, in a week 
or so he'd probably be gone forever from this 
cursed tropical penal colony. The discomfort 
and pain of escaping through the jungle was 
nothing compared to the prospect of another 
five years in prison, Farraday thought to him- 
self. He HAD to get away, at all cost, for he 
could never live through the prison sentence, 
anyway. The giant flies and vicious mosquitoes 
and stinging, blood-sucking spiders swarming 
over the camp by the millions would eat him 
alive long before he was ready for release! 


Farraday paused momentarily, listening in- 
tently for a sound of alarm. Then he straight- 
ened up, ignoring the fact that his sweating 
hands were trembling with nervousness, and 
plunged on through the stifling undergrowth. 
They hadn't discovered yet that he was gone 

..every minute he could gain would help im- 
measurably in his getaway. 


He was coming to clearer ground now: the 
earth was dry and sun-parched, the trees were 
spaced further apart and the grass was lower 
and less matted. He'd have to be careful here, 
for he could be spotted as he moved through 
the open valley. He crouched again and 














moved slower, his body bent like an ape 
swinging along the jungle floor. About 50 
yards he proceeded, then his heart almost 
stopped beating: a shrill whistle had sounded 
far back. His escape had been detected! In an- 
other moment the guards would be overrun- 
ning him and dragging him back to that in- 
sect-infested hell behind the Дуко stone 
walls! 


S knew his only chance was to dig 
a shallow grave and slip into it, praying that 
the darkness of the night would hide him, 
With a frenzy born of desperation he began 
to scoop up the earth at his feet; in a few mo- 
ments he had cleared a patch large enough 
for his body. He dropped face-down. into it 
without a second's hesitation. 


Almost before he had drawn another | 
breath he was aware of а clammy tingling 
spreading over his exposed flesh. It was pitch- 
black, but he knew without seeing ‘what it 
was that was swarming over him: he had 
plunged headlong into a nest of white mag- 
gors! Already they were tearing at his skin, 
their stinging pincers probing his cheeks and 
jaw, sinuous lines trailing into his nostrils 
and mouth, His eyelids felt as if they bad 
caught fire... but Farraday didn’t move a 
muscle. Even as he felt the stabbing pain at his 
throat and realized that the skin of his chest, 
inside his shirt, was being torn loose, he 
could think of only one thing: He was in fiery 
agony, but if only he could stay here in this 
shallow trench, the guards would never find 
him! And as his mind reeled and his body 
twitched uncontrollably ав his blood trick- 
led from a thousand deadly wounds... he 
was solaced by one thought. if the guards 
couldn't find him, he wouldn't have to endure 
the horrors of prison life again "wouldn't 
be assailed by giant flies and the savage 
spiders! қ 








"HEY, WASN'T 
THERE S'POSE T'BE 


YEP, KIDDIES! Е C's NEW HUMOR MAG, PANIC 


15 ON SALE. so д DOWN TO YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSSTAND AND GET YOUR 
COPY. HOWEVER IF YOU DON'T WANT 
TO MISS ANY FOOTBALL GAMES... 
IF YOU WANT TO READ PANIC 
AND SIT IN THE BOWL АТ THE z 
SAME TIME... SUBSCRIBE! FILL 
OUT THE COUPON AND MAIL TO... 





E 


< T: Nn 
50 HAVEN'T YOU = 


HEARD, IRVING? THE ЗЕЕ 


HIRST ISSUE OF Е.С.6 
NEW HUMOR MAG 15 
OUT.THE PEOPLE ARE ALL 
DOWN AT THE NEWSSTAND... 





THE PANICKY EDITORS OF: 
PANIC 


ROOM 106 
225 LAFAYETTE ST. 
N.Y.C4 12, М.У. 


1 

1 

1 PLEASE SEND ME THE NEXT В 
{ISSUES OF IC FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
` ONE DOLLAR ($1.00) 


НАМЕ 





2098655 





STATE 


з 
ewe mmus 











HERE'S А BUBBLY LITTLE TALE OF 
TITANIC TERROR! т CALL IT... 








MILDRED JACKSON, FLUNG OPEN THE DOOR OF HER HOUSE AND SQUEALED WITH JOY. HE STOOD ON THE PAINT 
STARVED FRONT PORCH, DRESSED: RESPLENDENTLY IN HIS-CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM,HIS FACE BRONZED FROM FORTY 








YEARS SEA, HIS EYES COLD AND .SQUINTING, HIS MOUTH GRIM. HIS TWO SUIT CASES BESIDE НІМ. 
2ҢА/ EZRA! WHY ПОНТ You WA/TE МЕ ELLO, MILLY. GOT A PLACE FOR 
YOU WERE COMING TO VISIT?! OH, EZRA. :. КЬ YER OLD ЗЕА 006 BROTHER TO 
IT'S SO 6000 TO SEE YOU AGAIN z BUNK DOWN FOR A SPELL? 


MILLY LED EZRA INTO THE PARLOR... RETIRED. ..OM, 
THERE'S ALWAYS ROOM FOR Y JUST A SPELL, EZRA. тИ $0 
YOU HERE, EZRA. YOU AWOM/ MILLY, JUST TILL 2 
THAT, HOW LONG WILL YOU I DECIDE WHAT I'M 
Goin! т 20 NEXT. 
Y'SEE.,. THEY OOK 
AWAY MY SHIP, THEY 
RETIRED МЕ. СИ 





YEP, MY $4/L/N' DAYS ARE. 

OVER, MILLY. I'M А LAND- 

LUBBER, NOW. WELL, WHERE 
DO I STOW MY GEAR? 
















THAT WAS HOW EZRA JACKSON CAME TO Live WITH [x SAID WHAT ARE \/N-WOTH/NG, В |/ SUP" 2 вот. 
MIS SISTER MILDRED, AT £/AS7, MILLY WAS VERY You LOOKING MILLY” I WAS £ZRA / THIS 
HAPPY TO HAVE HIM. AFTER ALL, SHE WAS AN OLD | AT WITH YOUR JUST WATCHING 15 KANSAS A 
MA/D...AND EZRA WAS COMPANY. BUT AS 7/ME SPY-GLASS? THAT S/#/P...ON THERE AREN'T 
WENT OW, EZRA BEGAN TO DO STRANGE THINGS. : ANY SHIPS ON 


EZRA! WHAT ARE YOU THE HORIZON. 
LOOKING AT THROUGH | en pany 4 
YOUR SPY-GLASS?. ü Ў 22 
" | | FOR HUNDREDS | 


OF MILES! 


ONE NIGHT, MILLY WAS ROUSED OUT OF A SOUND FROM THAT NIGHT ON, MILLY WAS FORCED TO "STAND 
SLEEP BY HEAVY PAWS SHAKING HER ROUGHLY... WATCH" SHE HAD TO MOVE THROUGH THE HALLS OF THE 


WHA НАР WRONG, V GET UP, YOU LAZY OLD HOUSE FROM TWO A.M. TO DAWN, CARRYING A 








SWAB. YOU'RE LATE LANTERN AND SHOUTING... 

(|, FOR YOUR WATCH. AND LOUDER , YOU. EIGHT BELLS AND 
IF YOU EVER DO THIS BLITHERING IDIOT, ALL'S WELLS. 
AGAIN, I'LL HAVE. YOU 
THROWN IN THE BRIG: 











DON'T "EZRA" MES IT'S 
"YES, CAPTAIN JACKSON!” 
REMEMBER THATS NOW, 
GET TO WORK, YOU 


T WAS OBVIOUS TO POOR MILLY THAT HER OLDER 
BROTHER WAS ILL..MENTALLY ILL. THE SHOCK OF 
BEING RETIRED HAD BEEN TOO MUCH FOR HIM. HIS 
MIND HAD SNAPPED. HE FANCIED HIMSELF AT SEA 
AGAIN... THE HOUSE, HIS SHIP..AND SHE, HIS CREW... 


YOU CALL THIS CLEAN? I WANT )(УЕЗ, EZRA? 


THIS DECK SCRUBBED TILL I CAN 
SEE MY REFLECTION UNDERSTANDS? 















meee EET 


eee 
pU 


Р 








MILLY HAD BEEN A SCHOOL TEACHER IN HER YOUNGER 
YEARS. SHE'D WORKED HARD AND MANAGED TO SAVE A 
SMALL AMOUNT OF MONEY. SHE'D USED PARTOF IT TO 
BUY THE HOUSE SHE NOW LIVED IN. THE REST, SHE'D 
INVESTED WISELY, AND SHE'D BEEN ABLE TO LIVE 
COMFORTABLY, BUT WITH EZRA'S ARRIVAL,HER MEAGER 
INCOME WAS NOT ENOUGH... 
PHAAAHS YOU CALL THIS 
FOODS vou DARE To ЕЕЕО( WE CAN AFFORD, 
THIS SLOP то YOUR EZRA! PLEASE 
CAPTAIN ? You ouent ТАУ TO UNDERSTANDS, 
TO BE STRUNG UP AND Грей ги 
GIVEN TEW.LASHES. 4 









IT'S...iT'S THE BEST 


SO.MILLY WAS FORCED TO EARN EXTRA MONEY ТО 
AUGMENT THE SMALL INCOME SHE DERIVED FROM HER 
INVESTMENTS. SHE HAD TO TAKE IN WASHING... 


WHERE IN BLAZES 4AE TM...IN THE CELLAR... N 
YOU, YOU SLOPPY CAPTAIN. I'M DOING THE 
SEA COOK? и. 





ZRA STOOD IN THE CENTER OF THE CELLAR 


FLOOR,STARING ABOUT HIM WITH WIDE GLEAMING 
EYES... 


I UNDERSTAND OWE TH/NG, 
YOU GALLEY P/G. EITHER 
THE FOOD /MPROVES, OR 
IT'S /RONS FOR YOU. AND 
118" АР7А/У JACKSON"! 
YEAR? 


YES, CAPTAIN 
JACKSON 





YOU'RE "BELOW", YOU DUMB 
LANDLUBBER. МОТ“, 
THE CELLAR" "BELOW" 


MiLLY WAS HELPLESS. SHE HAD NO OTHER CHOICE... 
EXCEPT, PERHAPS, TO HAVE EZRA PUT AWAY. SO SHE 
CALLED IN A CARPENTER..A PLUMBER .. 





PERFECT! PERFECTA 
JUST THE PLACE FOR MY 
QUARTERS. HERE ...YOU.. 
SEND FOR THE SHIP'S 
CARPENTERS ... THE 

SHIP FITTERS... 





EZRA STORMED ABOUT IN THE CELLAR, SHOUTING 
QUT HIS ORDERS... 


У/ғ/Р QUT THOSE WINDOWS. 
CLOSE 'EM UP. PUT UP FALSE 
WALLS. MAHAGONY PANELED 
WALLS. SET IN PORT HOLES. y 


AND POOR MILLY WITHDREW HER LIFE'S SAVINGS 
FROM HER INVESTMENTS TO PAY FOR THE NONSENSE. 


4,990... 5,000 DOLLARS. У THANK YOU, 
HERE YOU ARE, MR. GUNNER! У MA'AM. I HOPE 
YOUR BROTHER 
1s HAPPY WITH Q 
THE JOB WE 0107 





MILLY CAME "BELOW" CARRYING HER LAUNDRY 
BASKET FILLED WITH THE WASH SHE'O BEEN 
TAKING IN... 


I'VE GOT TO pO 


DOING DOWN HERE WITH THE SHIP'S 
LAUNDRY, CAPTAIN 2 
í = 
№ A š 


и 


CAPTAIN JACKSON PUT ОСЕАМ 

SCENES BEHIND THE PORT HOLES. 

HANG SH/P‘S LANTERNS AROUND. 

PUT IN A BUNK. А GALLEY. А HEAD. 

MAKE EVERYTHING AUTHEWT/C. THIS 
15 MY SHIP! 


YES, 
CAPTAIN f, 


ISTAND BY то CAST OFF. ENGINE ROOM, 
FULL SPEED ASTERW. ALL HANDS, 
MAN YOUR STAT/ONS.. ON THE DOUBLE... 


YOU'LL DO THE LAUNDRY OW DECK, 
YOU SCULLION BEGGAR. GET OUT, 



















WITH HER INVESTMENTS WIPED OUT AND THE POOR MILLY WOULD ESCAPE, EVERY CHANCE SHE COULD 
INCOME FROM THEM GONE, MILLY HAD TO TAKE IN GET, AND LOCK HERSELF IN THE UPSTAIRS BATHROOM IN 
, MORE WASH THAN SHE COULD HANDLE IN ORDER TO ORDER TO DO THE WASH IN THE TUB, AND AS SHE 


| MEET EXPENSES. AND EZRA'S ABUSE BECAME SCRUBBED, SHE WOULD LISTEN TO EZRA'S RANTING AND 
| WORSE AND WORSE. 


W'scnus ovr THAT "EASE THE HELM! GIVE "ЕР MORE 
HEAD vou FOÇ'SLE 2 RUDDER! STEADY AS YOU 607 HARD 
DRUDGE: APORT! STEADY! STEADY 507 













One HOT SUMMER'S DAY, EZRA 
$1005 AT THE OPEN PORT HOLE, 
SHOUTING OUT AT THE SEA- SCAPE 
SCENE BEYOND 
Xu ( AHOYS AHOY THERES 
à SHIP AHOY! HOLD 
FAST. STAND BY! 


WHILE UPSTAIRS, DIRECTLY OVER ~ 
HEAD IN THE BATHROOM, MILLY 
PANTED OVER A LOAD OF WASH... 


HE HOT WATER, RUNNING INTO THE 

TUB OVER THE SOAKING CLOTHES 

SENT UP CLOUDS OF STEAM WHICH | 

FILLED THE LOCKED BATHROOM... 
> ДЕ 





















SUDDENLY MILLY CLUTCHED AT THE EXCRUCIATING ANDAS HER HEART FAILED AND HER LIFE FADED WITH 
PAIN IN HER CHEST, TOPPLING OVER... IT, THE BOILING WATER OVERFLOWED THE TUB,POOLINC 
= ABOUT HER PROSTRATE BODY, SINKING THROUGH THE 
AT HROOM: FL ; 








SUDDENLY, THE WATER BEGAN TO POUR THROUGH THE 
OPEN PORT HOLES... 
"ALL HANDS! ALL HANDS WE'RE 
TAKING ON WATERS MAN THE BILGE 
p ЖЯ SECURE THE BULWARKS.. 


N HIS CELLAR SHIP'S'QUARTERS, CAPTAIN JACKSON 
LISTENED AS THE WATER, LEAKING DOWN FROM THE OVER: 
FLOWING BATHTUB ABOVE, FILLED THE SPACE BETWEEN 
THE FALSE MAHOGANY PANELED WALLS AND THE 
FOUNDATION OF THE HOUSE .. . 










STORMY SEA TONIGHT BATTEN 
DOWN THE ТАТАН WE'RE (4 





Tre CELLAR FILLED WITH STEAM, CAPTAIN JACKSON боон THE WATER ROSE IN THE CELLAR, BOILING, 

STAGGERED TO THE PORT HOLES, SLAMMED THEM SHUT. 'SCALDING, BLISTERING EZRA'S AGED BODY. BUT “7 

THE PRESSURE OF THE WATER CRUMBLED THE PANELED STUBBORNLY STOOD FAST... 

ABANDON SHIP! THE CAPTAIN Ç 

MUST REMAIN. 
ри 






44 UNTIL THE RISING HOT WATER REACHED HIS CHIN..HIS NECK..POURED HEE, HEE! ҮЕР, KIDDIES: сие 
INTO HIS MOUTH AND STEWED HIS TONG! 15 THROAT... HIS LUNGS... MY MORBID MARINE OFFERING. 
y EZRA FINALLY ENDED UR.. IN 
HOT WATERS THIS IS ТНЕ 757, 
CASE ON RECORD, BY THE WAY, OF 
A CAPTAIN GOING DOWN WITH 
HIS SHIP IN THE MIDDLE OF A 
KANSAS PRAIRIE...\N А CELLAR, 
AND NOW, I'LL TURN YOU OVER TO 





WHO 15 WAITINGTO 


FAAM- ADDICT. 
CLUB. ‘ВЕ, NOWI 


: кесел m + | | әй 
- wam — REUS у SUE vow THE Ес. 





НЕЕ, HEE! AND NOW, IT'S MORB/D- MEAL- T/ME. WELCOWE TO THE HAUNT OF FEAR, CREEPS. THIS 15 YOUR 
REVOLTING RESTAURATEUR, THE OLD WITCH, READY TO SLING SLIME. „Ано WIND UP с.кв MUCK- 


MAG ron THIS IDIOTIC /SSUE. CARE FOR SOME SEA FOOD? WELL, HERE'S A TASTY TERROR 7/0-8/7 
TO TURN YOUR STOMACH. І CALL THIS SLOP-SERVING.. . 


CALVIN DUGAN STOOD IN THE SPOTLESS KITCHEN OF 
"ТИЕ SEA SHELL RESTAURANT’ STARING IN MOR- 
BID FASCINATION AT THE SQUIRMING, BLUE-GREEN, HRA 
SPINEY- LEGGED CLAWED CREATURES THAT SCRATCHED WM 
DRYLY AROUND AT THE BOTTOM OF THE BUTTER TUB. 
CAUTIOUSLY, HE ВЕАСНЕОЧН AND PULLED ONE OF 
THEM FROM THE TUB, HOLDING IT UP. НЕ LAUGHED 
SADISTICALLY... * 
YOU'RE NEXT, You DISGUSTING 
THING. NOW,NOW! DON'T STRUGGLES 
It's МО USE/ HEH, HEH f 


CALVIN REACHED FOR A KNIFE. НЕ PLACED THE 


STRUGGLING LOBSTER, BELLY UP ON THE HUGE WOODEN: 
KITCHEN TABLE AND GRINNED DOWN AT IT. 


Ша 


y 





THE LOBSTER SQUIRMED. CALVIN FORCED THE KNIFE 
BLADE AGAINST ITS SOFT-SHELLED UNDERSIDE AND, 
WITH A SLIGHT SAWING MOTION, CRUNCHED IT THROUGH. 
THE LOBSTER, NOW PRACTICALLY SEVERED IN HALF, 
STILL WRIGGLED ITS SPINEY LEGS AND WAVED ITS 
HUGE CLAWS AWKWARDLY... z 


HEH, НЕН. HOW I M/SH THAT 
I HAD SOME SENSITIVE 
INSTRUMENT SO THAT I 
CouLp HEAR YouR 24000- 
CUROLING SHRIEKS, 

LITTLE UGLY MONSTER 





CALVIN STAREO INTO THE STOVE 
AT THE BROILING LOBSTER. HIS 
EYES GLINTED ALMOST MANIACALLY 
AS HE WATCHED ITS STRUGGLING 


DEAD, ALREADY, 
BLAST IT! 


т HATE UGLY AND HORRIBLE 
CREATURES! HORRIBLE 
CREATURES SHOULD 

OIE 


A LOBSTER ISA 
LIVING THING, МЕ. 
DUGAN. МО LIVING 
THING SHOULD ВЕ 
MADE TO SUFFER. 





CALVIN GRINNED.. 

1 Must LOWER THE FLAME 

So THAT THE NEXT ONE WILL 
DIE SLOWER! 


CALVIN MOVED THE THRASHING SPLIT LOBSTER ONTO 
A RACK AND SLID IT INTO THE STOVE, BELOW THE LICK~ 
ING BLUE FLAMES OF THE BROILER... 


AND NOW, МЕ BRO/L YOU ALIVE. 
WE LISTEN TO YOU ///55 AND POP 
UNTIL YOU TURN ORANGE-RED 

AND YOU STOP YOUR SQU/RMING. 


BEHIND CALVIN, 7HE SEA SHELL 
RESTAURANT 'S CHEF SHOOK HIS 
HEAD AS HE WATCHED HIS EMPLOYER. 
WHY DO YOU TAKE 4 
such SADISTIC 
DELIGHT N 
KILLING THOSE 
POOR LOBSTERS, Д 
MR. DUGAN? 


PERHAPS... 
LOBSTER... ir 15 YOU. 
WHO ARE UGLY д 
MR, DUGAN! 


UGLY? т DESERVES TO 
SUFFER, JOHN. ITS OWN 
UGLINESS MERITS AN 


] UGLY DEATH... 


MEANWHILE, AT THAT VERY МОМЕНТ, А FEW 
MILES UP THE SEACOAST FROM THE SEA SHELL 
RESTAURANT, А FISHERMAN GUIDED HIS INBOARD 
OVER THE TOSSING OCEAN SWELLS To A CORK 
FLOAT FROM WHICH FLEW A TATTERED FLAG... 

Д THE LAST OWE. IF THERE IS NOTHING 

JN .JH/S ONE, WE WILL HAVE NO MONEY 





FINALLY, THE LOBSTER TRAP SURFACED, AND THE 
FOUL SCENT OF THE FISH HEAD, PLACED WITHIN IT 
AS BAIT, SEARED THE FISHERMAN'S NOSTRILS... 


5 7 EMPTY! ALL EMPTY^ нот OWE ДА 
= LOBSTER IN ANY ОЕ MY POTS. 
m 


THE FISHERMAN ENTERED HIS DINGY 
SHACK AND SAT DOWN МЕДНИ 


HAVE SA/D THAT 
FOR TWO WEEKS! | 





THE FISHERMAN PULLED UP BESIDE THE BOBBING MARKER 
AND PULLED ІТ INTO HIS SEA SKIFF, SLOWLY, TEDIOUSLY, 
HE HAULED IN THE ORIPPING LINE THAT WAS FASTENED TO 
THE CORK FLOAT... 


I CANNOT UNDERSTAND IT. ALL ALONG 
THE COAST, OTHER LOBSTER FISHERMEN 
ARE FINDING 7WO, MAYBE THREE LOBSTERS 
IN EACH OF THEIR POTS. FOR TWO WEEKS 


ADLY, THE FISHERMAN GUIDED HIS INBOARD BACK TO 
THE BEACH WHERE & WOMAN AND CHILD STOOD IN THE 
DOORWAY OF А WIND-SCARRED SHACK, WAITINI 


FISHI THE BOY 
NEEDS M/LA, LUCY. 
LOBSTERS COULD 
BUY нм MILK, 
LOBSTERS BRING, 
A GOOD PRICE, 
BUT I CANNOT 
CATCH THEME 
MY POTS LIE 

EMPTY! 


PERHAPS 
TOMORROW 
YOUR LUCK 
WILL CHANGE, | 
AND YOUR POTS 
шім. BE FULL, 
AMBROSE, 


I WILL MAKE 
THE BOY SOME 
FISH, AMBROSE. 





THE SEASHELL RESTAURANT WAS NOTED FOR ITS AFTER CLOSING TIME THAT NIGHT, JOHN, THE CHEF, 
BROILED LOBSTER. PEOPLE CAME FROM MILES REMINDED CALVIN... 
AROUND TO FEAST ON THE SUCCULENT WHITE ME. x " 
5 " WE'RE GETTING LOW тие Р/СК SOME UP 
Шы IN сЕ CALVIN 'DUGAN DID А ON LOBSTERS, MR. DUGAN. N IN THE MORNING... 
1 186. -- IF WE HAVE А 6000 CROWD LON THE WAY /M GOOD- 
THE LOBSTER WAS ESPECIALLY J THANK YOU, TOMORROW, МЕЧ. RUN ОШТУ 


JOHN NODDED AND LEFT. CALVIN AFTER A WHILE, CALVIN LEFT HE:MovED DOWN THE BEACH-XO 
LISTENED AS THE CAR MOTOR THE RESTAURANT, HE LOCKED UP | WHERE A SEA SKIFF WAS MOORED. 
ECHOED AWAY INTO THE NIGHT, CAREFULLY, BUT HE DID NOT GET UNTYING IT, CALVIN PUSHED THE 
THEN TURNED TO THE ALMOST INTO HIS CAR. INSTEAD, НЕ CRAFT INTO. THE ONCOMING BREAKERS. 
EMPTY TUB.. WALKED DOWN TO THE BEACH... 
СЕ HIDEOUS, DISGUSTING BLAST IT. THERE'S A 
ада CREATURES ” MOON OUT TONIGHT, WELL, 
T'LL HAVE TO CHANCE IT. „4 
мше; 


£ 


THE INBOARD MOTOR COUGHED AND SPUTTERED, 
THEN BEGAN TO HUM EVENLY. CALVIN GUIDED ТН 








AMBROSE, THE LOBSTER FISHERMAN, PACED THE FLOOR 
OF HIS DINGY SHACK. LUCY, HIS WIFE, WATCHED HIM 
WITH SAD EYES... 

COME TO BED, AMBROSE. 


т AM NOT SLEEPY 
YOU MUST GET UP EARLY. 


LUCY. TAM THINKING 
ABOUT MY LOBSTER. 
* 0. 


AMBROSE POINTED OUT TO SEA..0UT 
TO THE DISTANT TOSSING SWELLS... 
IN A FLASH... 


AMBROSE 7 
COME BACKS 


THATS WHY WY LOBSTER 
POTS ARE ALWAYS EMPTY. 


p SOMEONE IS S7EAL/NG 
MY LOBSTERS; 


Ж) 






SUDDENLY CALVIN LOOKED UP. SCARCELY ONE HUNDRED 


YARDS AWAY, ANOTHER SEA SKIFF GLIDED TOWARD HIM 
SILENTLY.., 


ITS THE LOBSTER FISHERMAN. 
HE MUST HAVE ROWED OUT. 
THAT S WHY I DIDN'T HEAR HIM! 
I'VE GOT TO GET QU7 OF HERE / 


AMBROSE WAS OUT OF THE DOOR 
OF HIS WEATHER BEATEN SHACK 





AMBROSE STOPPED PACING. HE LISTENED. FAR AWAY.OVER' 
THE ROAR OF THE SURF POUNDING THE NEARBY BEACH, 
+ AMBROSE HEARD A SOUND... A DULL HUMMING SOUND... 


A SEA SKIFF...OUT THERE... IN WHAT Д5 1 
THE WIGHT. SO THAT'S IT 7. AMBROSE 
1 за 

| Ка 


Fan OUT ON THE MOONLIT WAVES, 
CALVIN DUGAN LIFTED A LOBSTER. 
POT INTO HIS SEA SKIFF... 

TWO BEAUTIES " THAT'S 
SEVENTEEN ALREADY 

AND I'VE ONLY RAIDED 

HALF OF HIS TRAPS... 


4 


ILL GET 
HIM, LUCY ^ 
ILL GET 


CALVIN STRUGGLED WITH HIS INBOARD, TRYING TO START 
IT, THE OTHER SEA SKIFF PULLED ALONGSIDE. THE 
FISHERMAN IN IT GLARED AT HIM WITH BURNING EYES... 


507 но WONDER MR.DUGAN Y KEEP AWAY АМВНОЗЕ? 
HASN'T BOTHERED ТО S7OP KEEP AWAY І 
BY LATELY TO SEE IF 1 , WARN YOU f 
HAVE ANY LOBSTERS TO 
SELL. HE AWEW 7 


AMBROSE SNARLED... 


MY CHILD HAS GONE 

WITHOUT M/L AND 

MEAT and CLOTHES 
BECAUSE OF YOUS 


NOW, I'LL HAVE TO A/LL YOU, 
AMBROSE... TO КЕЕР Yi 
FROM TALKING „. 


AMBROSE SCREAMED... WO/ т WON'T TAKE. 
2 YOUR MONEY! T'S 
JAIL FOR YOU... 
JAIL... 
THEYLL THROW 
YOU IN V 4/L, WHERE ) YOU WELL 
vou BELONGS „то FORGET 


AMBROSE'S SHRIEK ECHOED ACROSS THE HEAVING WATER 
AS CALVIN PLUNGED THE KNIFE INTO HIS WRITHING BODY 
T : 


а 


x 
уа —s 
...Ано CHOPPED A HOLE IN THE FLOORBOARDS, LETTING 





CALVIN STARTED HIS INBOARD 
AND GUIDED HIS SEA SKIFF BACK 
TO THE BEACH. 


SLOWLY, THE BOAT, WITH AMBROSE'S 
BODY, SANK BELOW THE TOSSING 
OCEAN WAVES 





Не STARTED HOME...ROARING DOWN THE COAST 
ROAD AT BREAKNECK SPEED ...WHEN THE BLOW- OUT 


^CCURREI SLASHING... 


HE tav THERE, PINNED, SQUIRMING, 4/S BODY ALMOST SPLIT IN TWO, 
AS THE OVERTURNED CAR CAUGHT FIRE AND THE FLAMES LICKED AT HIM 
AND HE SCREAMED AND SHRIEKED AND WAS BROILED ALIVE. 


f 
Ж 


«AND LOADED THE BUTTERTUB WITH 
THE STOLEN LOBSTERS INTO HIS CAR. 





As CALVIN'S LURCHING CAR SPUN OVER, THE STEERING 
WHEEL SHATTERED,RIPPING INTO HIS BODY... TEARING 


HEE, HEE! STORY, KIDDIES! 
CALVIN ENDED UP Like THE LOB- 
STERS HE'D BEEN STEAL/NG. WHEN 
I CAME UPON HIS BURNING CAR, HE. 
was JUST ABOUT DONE. т was SO 
MAD. THERE WASN'T A DROP OF 
BUTTER SAUCE AROUND! AND 
TALKING ABOUT SAUCE, YOU'D 
BUTTER HURRY UP AND JOIN THE. 
Е.С. FAN-ADD/CT CLUBS REMEM- 
BER, MEMBERSHIP IS L/M//7ED TO 
452000 000 PEOPLE. So DONT 
LOSE OUTS GET YOUR FULL-COLOR 
CERTIFICATE, YOUR EMBROIDERED. 
PATCH, YOUR 
WALLET /0£%7/7- 
CATION CARO, 
AND YOUR HAND= 
Some LAPEL PIN, 
FOR DETAILS READ 
C.K'S COLUMN 

















Success 





to become a 
Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 


FIND OUT NOW 


at our Expense 


You have everything to gain. nothing to lose! Here's your 
hance to learn at OUR expense whether you have “what it 
а "'to become a criminal investigator or finger print expert. 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part—mail the coupon 
below requesting our qualification questionnaire. It will be 
Character sent to you by return mail If, in our o ⁄ s 
1 J pinion, your answers 
to our simple questions indicate that you have the basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime detec- 
tion, we will tell you promptly Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book of Crime"—a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals 


Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 


Health So this is your opportunity! We have been teaching finger 
print and firearms identification, police photography and 
criminal investigation for over 30 years! OUR GRADUATES 
TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE, INEXPENSIVE, 
STEP BY STEP, HOME STUDY LESSONS—HOLD RE- 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U. S. IDENTI 
FICATION BUREAUS! We know what 1s needed to suc 
ceed — NOW we want to find out if you have it! 
Without spending а penny—see how YOU “measure, up” 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal investigation 
Mail the coupon today! 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 


(A Correspondence School Since 1916) 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Оер?. //67 Chicago 40, III. 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Dept.//47 Chicago 40, lli | 


3— wil к 
o 
Eu Win 














Gentlemen Without obligation or expense on ту part, send me 
your qualification questionnaire | understand that upon receipt 
of my answers you will immediately advise me if you think they 
indicate that 1 have a chance to succeed in criminal investigation 
ог finger print work Then | will receive FREE "Blue Book of 
Crime," and information on your course and the 800 American 
Identification Bureaus employing your students or graduates 














Name, 
Address, — RFO ог Zone. 
City State __. Age — 





NEW! 1953 "Space Commander 


VIBRO-MATIC | 
WALKIE-TALKIES 
















SENDS! RECEIVES! 
VOICE - SONGS - MUSIC 


Thrills & Fun Galore! 


if Lid some magical means you could talk with ‘your neighbor and friends—without electric wires, 
without batteries or electric current, wouldn't you pay $100 or more? Well you can do just 
‘hat and the entire cost fo you is only ONE DOLLAR for TWO "Space Commander" Walkie 
Talkies, Not just a toy—but an amazing communication system, NOW you 
forth from house to garden, between rooms, between your house and your friends. How thrill- 
ing to “speak thru space’ 
















d 
wall indoors or out. 


Endiess Fun . . . Educational! 
iieTalkie System provides endless fun for the 
boys and Ін tool Inspirational. Helps overcome shyness, 
ing. Real "Space Planet” design in handsome colors, Hard to break. 


5 Day Trial — M Back Guarantee. 
Send only one dollar, cash, check or money or lies will bo ship- 
ped on 5 day home frial—instantly! Easy to use. directio Бумгай child can 
do it! Enjoy them with your family and friends for 5 whole days free of any obligation to 
keep entirely at our risk! If you're not thrilled and satisfied in every wey your dollar 
‘comes right back! Supply limited! Rush order now! Don't lose this big bargain! Май 


coupon TODAY! 
CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-М-28 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 





















CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-М-28 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 


SPECIAL! 











ж аж и киин 5 
CHECK көт қы жа ашын COD. Vos pay ФОО AND S Gain ря 


5 PHONES 
COMPLETE 
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Awarded the 
title of “The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
veloped Man. 
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SILVER CUP 
| GIVEN AWAY 


12" high! Given 

to pupil making 

greatest physical 

improvement in the 

next 3 months. 
a 


Here's The Kind of Results |Get: 


yourcourse 1 
weighed only 141. 
Now I weigh 170.” 

—T. K., New York 


“I gained 11 lbs. 
and 414 inches on 
my chest, 3 inches 
on my arms. I am 
never consti- 
pated.” 


—Henry Neven, Canada 


“The benefits are 
wonderful. The first 
week my arm in- 
creased one inch, 
mychesttwo 
inches." 

—E. M., Conn. 


“I gained 34 Ibs. 
and increased my 
chest 6 inches!” 


—Stonley Lynn, Calif. 
“What a difference! 
Have put 312 
inches on my chest 
(normal) and 214 
inches expanded. 


=F. S., New York 


“Gained 29 Ibs. 
When I started 


“You changed me 
from а weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest has gorie 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle.” 

--1. W., Montana 





Check the Kind of Body 
YOU Want! . 


... and ГИ Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 


UST tell me where you want it— 


and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders—put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms—make your 
legs two pillars of strength? ARE 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day—in your own home 

—or it won't cost you a 

penny! 

I don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old—or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a “barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 

that you won't feel there's even 

"standing room" left for 
weakness and that lazy 
feeling. ГП wake up 
that 

“м s sleeping 

шышы energy of 

=. yoursand 

make it 

4 hum like 

X a high- 

powered 

dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 


WHAT'S MY SECRET? 
"DYNAMIC TENSION”! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 


Lacking 


Constipa! 


breath? 
Fat and 
Do you w. 
or gain 

WHAT 
ABOUT 








— cA sun — пын me чы — кы = = 
CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 1649”. 


8. ody 0 Uant: 
(Check as many as you like) 

О More Weight—Solid—in The Right 
Places 

C Broader Chest ond Shoulders 

О More Powerful Arms and Grip 

О Slimmer Waist and 





Clearer Skin 
О More Powerful Leg Muscles 
LI Better Sleep, More Energy 


гте---------- 





RIGHT IN THE 
OUPON BELOW 


fidence? 


Suffering from bad 


іп my FREE BOOK 





115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N, Y. 


Dear Charles Glad ; fered the kind 








to my present superman physique! Thou- 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens—my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
hen you have learned to develop 
your strength through “Dynamic Tension” 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR. 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body—watch it increase 
YOU and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 


Э My method—“Dynamic Ten- 

sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory—so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of “Dynamic Tension" al. 
ost unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day—walking, bend- 
ing over, etc, to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition—prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, etc. 


SEND NOW for my famous book, 
“Everlasting Health and Strength.” (Over 
314 MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for otl d 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
Page it shows what I can do for YOL B 

This book is a real prize for any fel- 
low who wants a better build. Yet ГИ 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 


Skinny. Weak and 
run down 


Always tired? 
Nervous? 


in con- 


ted? 


flabby? 


ant to lose 
weight? 


то оо 
IT is told 


Mlustrated 32- 


Page Book. Just 
M Coi 








glancing through it 

may mean the turning “weas 
point in your whole |}. 1 
life! Check the infor- | ssn 3 
mation you want (іп, |e 


the coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept. 16497. 115 East 
23rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 


s. 


of- 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book ‘Everlasting Health and 
Strength" —32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me in any way. 








Name. 


ex. 


AY 
(Please print or write plainly) 


Address 





City’ Басе 





